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■;' ••'•' YfiUK LEAWW I AtAfift 


tyoi i}ei* loose's 


MELODIES. 



BYE, baby bunting, 
Daddy's gone a limiting, 
,, To get a little hare's skin, 
5} To wrap a baby bunting in. 

WHISKUM whaskum over 

the knee ; 
Thank you, mamma, for 
slapping of me. 

(5) 
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U OTHER OOOSE'S MELODIES. 



I HAD a little pony, 

His name was Dapple Gray, 
1 lent liiin to a lady, 

To ride a mile away. 

She wliipp'd liiin, she lash'd him, 
She rode him through the mire ; 

I would not lend my pony now 
For all the lady's hire, 



TOM, Tom, the piper's son, 
Stole a pig and away he run. 
The pig was eat, and Tom was beat, 
And Tom ran crying down the street. 


^^*^- c b 
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MOTCTRR flWSF/S MELODIES. 



THKETC children sliding on the ice, 

Upon a summer' a day; 
It so foil out, they all fell in, 

The rest they ran away. 

Now had these children been at home, 

Or sliding on dry ground, 
Ten thousand pounds to one penny, 

They had not all been drown'd. 

Yon parents that have children dear, 
And eke you that have none, 

If you would have them safe abroad, 
Pray keep them safe at home. 


THIS pig went to market. 

Squeak mouse, mouse, monsey; 
Shoo, shoe, slice the wild colt 

And here's my own doll. Duwsy. 


UOFiltn GOCJSK'i muwitf . 



w&< 



THERE wibjw two birtla sat wp<m 
a slom_\ 
Fa, la, to, la, Tci1.de; 
One fti&W awfty, and tlieu there wap 

one* 
Ffchi* to p k, In I, do; 
Tlio ottor iletv a-ftcr, mid BAp iIikmj 
wan iionop 

JTa, In, la, 1m IjO, da; 
And &o the pi^r stone it wan left 
all JtlnnOt 
Fa, la, to. to, tal, del 


Uf thesi two birds ono back iij^iin 
flew, 
Fa. to* K la, lal P do; 
ThootlitT l-uiiic sifter, and tbtntliuw 
were twrt. 
Fa, to, la, la, Initio; 
Said one to lb, ntluiiv Pray I |0W 
do yflii do? 
Fa, la, la In, Lul, dt?i 
\ r ciy well, Lliauk van, mill pray 
luw du foa? 
Fa p la, la, 1o lul.del 




■ 


HOT.'ir.i-! ihwm; - in i «t ;uj?« 


I HAD 11 liirlti Wltmnl, 

Nu liitfgtTllinil Hi} ill II HI h 

I |iut hluj in it [riiil pui, 
AutHlimc J 1 1 id iiiisulruiiL 

I liLtii^llt Ji 111 Ik* liuiH.v 
' I'Ji i it gulktiwd n 1 1 ami 

fin urn : 
t Undid I liini ftn<l ^uWI-.-il 

liilii, 
Ami M'lit fiiiii nut. of tmvpi, 



I guvt* litiii until'* pirh?i'S» 
To gurlor up hit* bom, 

Am! ;■ ilnli." ImiLflkiTJ'liu'f, 
Tnwipp JiiK]»ri>Tir mi* 



)IIK Me. say* Anilioiiy. 

Piwai Li tlin |pu.uiiy 

Cj huh ill]:, i£ji;wiiiLf 

A mill Inn tiMIIU>n-lHiriP ; 

S*-o linti .>lii* I urn lilt** It, 

Si C bow >ln* iinjiiihk.s il^ 

•Sec Imiii* tlllr tf^ftrCsi 

Tin? inn thru in ii Hum Uiihv 


Mull I Ml 000*11* JIKJIOI-U*. 



Tim «jiineo tf 1»wiNs, 

Shu wtude $$B& laria, 
A LI nn a rrtiiui iirr'* duy 1 

Tin E kiwiVfl of litiairts 

By uluto iln**- rariK 
Ami Willi Lliilik lim suvuv: 

Tin? king of Iwsu-ta 

CnH'cl Tor iliiitu? im-bs 
And Uiiti I hi* kunvc full mho, 

Till 1 knave uf lii'nirLh 

Brought lukijfc tlifust 1 tni'ta, 
And hull I liuM iiu'ci-sli'til muiu 



The king ot bjuwIoh 

Hfc kisnM I he nitifk 
Which vewM Hjo qn<^ii full &wu.: 

The queen wf &]nulu4 

filic- ticftt fc09P iiiaiiilas 
Ajid TMTivd tlu-m I'nt flf door; 

Tin* kiiuvtr of hjunlcs 

iSrkvorl for tlitW jttthtflj 
And did fnr llipm imjdoro; 

Tin? rJltttMT &0 |U-Tlt, 

She did rtitett, 
And vow*d wilted tnftsr strike mora. 


WptuuIi COOtf f HLlAhlt*. 




'I Lip l.ing of dubs 

Iti- i»iU"ti tlraliH 
UK luvfng r|ui!vii and wife; 
"Mil: qiiittii or du lift 

Jlutlitll* hiJU ftfttlffj 

Ami Jill is must* 11 1 Li 1 bLrife, 

The limivc or dubs 

Aid *ivttin> hid I fako bcp poifcj 

l r or wliuri our kings 

Will do triicli tilings 
Tliriy nhrttilti lie ififuio to 



Tliu dimitPiid king 

T frjin \\ riii li] hing. 
And JikciwiflG lib Mr «|Uwji, 

I tut iInit the knave, 

A liiiiijrbty skive. 
Mm -I neeflft Rtofi In IwtwwjL 

".Good diiuncmrl king, 

With kcmpt'ii nhinji 
T?!^ hn uglily kmivc d<*^lrsiy« 

Thou iiJEiyyirurfiueon, 

Willi mind mulviic, 



-minim house's mmjiidiks. 



PASCM tajtmir *tftdrty ( 
My bunny h\tb)y 4 

Uiiuce H) sunv iiiiLiiv. 

m m 

My Awcui luiu I » ; 

YtM klmll. lmvr a. li.-liv 

* 

lii n. Utile dialiy. 
Ami u ivhirll^iggy, 
.Ami boiuc niVu jaw* 


miinr in "wrrvwitwinLwui 

II I mil pt y tliiui J ity In ui si g rent fail I, 

Jfili nil (In? kw>X* l««j^st liui' Jill lliii king's 

liwft, 
Cuiilil *H llii]ii|riy D i imply tip ngaiin. 




i.rm-R flaw tww 

£>«£» fin hit Nii|ipcrs 

wiiur. himll lieooiV 

Wliiie IjiimmI siud hnlU-r* 
llw tlmU he elU LL 
Willi nut fc"or g| knife V 
iluw will he bi? mwnunl 
Wit limit tf>r n wife? 


- «■« 


WjIULK flUOS* 8 WLLUIKM., 



Taffy wixfl a Welshman, 
Tu IT) whs fi. Iliii-f, 

Trifly cftirtB Lo hi j" huttsa, 

Ami nuM % jmi-r «>f bcfat 
I wt-jii hi Ttin'y'h liuiiw. 

Tuff) wiihii'L nl hutufe, 
Tuily ouino to my liuu^i.% 

Anil ululi? a. niaiTnw lihna* 
I went to TuJVa IjU-ttSfti 

TrilTV whs in h«|, 

I look the manw Ikhic, 
And Uiit ftKmt lib hrwl. 


uojjiDt tioafin'A mkial»xe&. 



LITI'O Tiiiii'd. jiii'll y utEiicl, 
whiLlicr gctf*fc fl«mi? 

PpflSTi in Uiu forr-sl in milk 

my eoWt 
Slmli l go with lli*e? No. 

im M now : 
fl'lmn I wiii ft* H'w, lliL'ii 
come tlio«. 


IJTTLK 1ml, litili- hul, 
where wast than Unlit 

him IT, in LsinftiiJiiiv. whW 
n Ihni'ti, 

WliL-n' flicj' jmpttiur milk in 
ii raiH'Hliivni, 


i 
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1HEIEK tfmitui ulij wuiium u.-nl, up \n » Jhi^I, 
Smiilv times as Llgli bii I In? uuhhi : 
What she illil lliL-re J t'mild nut but Ji«k if. 
Km in kor hand s-lio titfrffttl a hrjNuij. 
w pH wjiiilih, trlil woman, "M MMtHtt^ 1 fluid I* 
"Whither, nli ii-lillhtT, «li wliichpi', SO lilirfi V* 
"Tos^uaja tk*ni:lmvb* four, Ik- >kv. 
Ami L siliull Ikj Ihh-Ii. nipm, I a mu\ hj/' 



I HAOn Rttlc wippct, 
I pnl it in inv pntisor, 
Kw\ foil it with rami taA luiy ; 
'WwM bum* II [kiiiii'l bcggnj, 
And d\vm* kg wnpltl Imvc Iiit 

A Hi I Sink- liLtlt? UUl|>]H»t |HT?IVr 


HUTILKLL tiWSK* MfcimUPU 





Til KHr* nips in i ukl niftJii 
Vmllie llnrl ncstlf; 
Ami I hill's linlf; 

llr tivik liilii till nf llht KUI 

Ami Ik'il Jiiui in Uiw ' wull i 
Anil llmt'h ulL 



BK ft ml.. 


A LITTLE k»Yiiiirl » Tmk jrirl 

tiivcol in tin iilli-.^ 
£jjtiil 1'mi Iin.li> liny to Hi' 1 liltV mi' 1 . 

Stiall | ; mIi, h1i»II I i 
gali) Hi.- ilttto jgrf ml his liuk'.tay, 

W I in I ss Til v<»« flO? 
SliiJ II-il- llitln^ Imiv UiauUlal^t-irl. 
I w8] Lis* *«u. 



WWII K LI WrqSE * MWfTHfife. 



Til Kite* wns hi i n.kl wmt, 

AuiL llo harl (ictsllf; 

Awl I toil's liiilf; 
lie iiHjk liiin "Hi rt-f llw <*iull r 
\ihI ticil liiiM lu UWi iraflf] 





>.N\JLI smiilt coma 4J{M 


A LI'ITLK bg«mri si llnh- nirl 

tdvwl in tin ullir^ 
SmiiI tlur lifT.|i> bfff I.Mli^liltli' gtvl 

BJudl 1 1 i$< *1mll I * 
-nil lltr lllllr zirl E0 tbfl Ktttfi fcfij 

Wliiil will.v<nnK> 

Said Ui@ liifJu I my to % SittJii girt, 
t will kiss Jfcsu* 



I* 


WBBmwM&t* mum*. 



THERE iviiA mi oM uiPiarm, mjuI ivlmi rfr* jdti lliink? 
She Jived u|)oii nothing bill victuals sinil drink; 
Victuals and drink were tlio chief of liu*r diet. 
Yet Ibis ifrnuibliug- <>ttl tohl'lu v<?M ncvor "lie quiet* 



11EY, lliv ilitfity uiiJlei, 

Ami liiMrtn^ly ir^l, 
Ik- '11 eiiMi a^luirmq 

Or hu'H spr-iul h. jrmaL 

JJllSJ-y hYUS tllli QfMt, 

JIubLj gtff$ Tliu urtlonj 1 , 
J)n?{y tvn* the hiss 
Tluu taM (tort Hid milter. 


MOTHER fi/WHF. ! H M*ljft|»ltt3, 



JuHN <NK>H hwl u link i^iov tusu*; ha, limv, liiitii! 
Il**i- buck Klricwl ii |n iiml l»L*r Inn km thiry wcttf Uuks ; Imb, 
\mv, I i hi i i ! 

Ami tluara liis ftftg 'li'lih'U mnl |nnuk j he, limr. limn! 
John l^wk was i'diiiLji; Ufi Sliultur's lull; he* toft?, toifla E 
Him iimM fill ilirtvn ti nd tilu'inuilc Ilit will ; lie, liuw. hum ! 
TfniTjndle and while ivtiru hud tin Jhtiihel!'; Ufl£ liiw. 

Inn i [ 
If yon want wit hum ypo niny sing it youi'tidf; li^ 

buw, Uuni r 





iiii|j±iiiiy*s 11 1 niil, 

Hie srolu GVOa&as, 1 am 

tifniifl, 

£ ..me in tow puiic b^'i.Mi in ii- 

ill buM'W\ 
Sfic rtulc iirurij;!.'?, L do 


JlcnniLl: fiuTiai/n yunr>n.iv 



II* I'll $fi 111 II I'll BUHU'V 11 Si I IhKilfl s;f NUH1 T 

I never wmiUl ay nM dum* to tupiri ; 
i)\i\ vhmr* In iiti-ml, nld Hniit'M te tituJid; 
I iiirYflr would ery dd Hiuii% in meml. 

If IM us mmiHi uwitariw l.wmkl tell, 
I W3$&t WKihl ciy old cbplpa In -soil : 

Oltl HlllllCfe Id 3*11, rljtl eJllUlBH hi MU 

I niiwi u-niilii) nrv dd diHhttt 1i>m:II. 


MULTIPLICATION is viHcmia^- 

Divjsim is ns bad : 
The Kulu of TIikm iloili puzzle ni& 

Ami I'll itftfctf rhivi-^ inr mini. 


ttfJttttXH (i. --r H MH.v-ltK 



IIARNABY UHUiJIT li« tttea ibMy «$f P 
rin ciltvuv* wmilil bjutk Ira iiirm*u iJttl lin-_ sUl j 
Hiil iimt lii/s pbWn 11UI 11111T i!.ui nil 'iiti^i'i' huil. 
il<'** tiLiiiduuutM t*v Ito |Mi?yjL lulm hutijft. faj" I Welti J k+ 


II.im in lh> Mlmwl>*M'iM- |im.\v in itn ->n* 
I iLtiritft'ivd Iiiui it* I ili'"ulu Li mi |, 
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&Q06G 1 a uujmm. 


The girl in Llm lnin\ 
Tlmt tfjuldiil epatik pluln r 
Cried gobble, gobblo, gobblo: 
Tin! mum on the bill, 
That couldn't stand Hlill, 
Vm% hobble, hnbbhvlrobhlc. 

LITTLB KcH ELticool* 
In % white petticoat. 
And with ei rod now;-; 
Thw longer bIiq stands 
The rthcuier &bo grows* 


I'll sing you a no&g 

Irs not very long : 

The woodcock and the sparrow, 

The little dng ]jim burnt his -tail, 

Anil lie gtiiill I Hi lum^d to-inoi row, 



LITTLE Ditfcy Mvor 

Hud a tv i ft* uf tvi i ve & 

lie tele a cttlcfc and broke her back, 

And Bald bwr U» llie miller -, 

The miller wouldn't, have her, 

Sti b« threw her in the river. 


NtfttlEIL 00061*3 TilEUHUKjj. 


2S 



HERE'S u. jHior wuplc ft™ Babylon, 

Witb sis pcwr eliihlium all aluhts ; 

0ri« can bako, tind ono win brow, 

One can &liLipc t inn! one mh row, 

Cine can Hit at the lire and spin, 

One enn bake a cake for the tine-; 

Come chow yon east, voiiiq ttlionse yoc \Toat_ 

Coghj cliooitf the fine that you love hu&th 


MCAVE news -i* come Hi town, 

Bftwe nowti. ih nti-riml: 
Kni vo news in munj Ui town, 

Jemmy Umrsfrji'a jnarriud. 


FiTst ho got a pomdgc^ppt. 
Then lio bought a ladle; 

Then ha got ib wife und child 
Ami thiyi he bought \i n\\t\U\ 



mmm aooftt'ft miumm 





Old Kin- ( ! 
Wn&ti merry rilil w.iiil, 

Afn] u iiitfrry « ilfl isuti! wo* 
Hi! m\\i\ for hi* pi^ 
Altd he mUM far liis bowJ, 

And Iip eulhl for Ids Jldcllcus Ibree, 
Facit Qilrlk't, lio Iwd u tino Ii4il«f 

And » ve**}' Hn-e Iklcllu \\m] Ir> ; 
Twee twmlfo dfi£, Iweedle dec-, went thi- ilililkra. 

Oli, itiure's umw 1 ' ^ WWO 

As tfJUJ C1ilKipi\J10 

ttiili Ki'ug C5r*hi Ulirj fiNftMteis llict» 


Wvmk QUtostf* mLoLHL*. 
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7*- 

UTTLK »w Muffed 

Sliv nut tin ft tulTetp 
Etafiqg fif ciml* iind whey; 

Tht'ws calilw ft gmiL spiflfi. 

Who tsrct iliwn Uwjdc litnr t 
Aim! frr^ni.nt] m»m» Muffat »wny. 


LITTLtf Mk% yrcUy Miss, 
Hk-jsHinjrw rort njwi yrm; 
If I hiul Imlf-uHmnvn u ifcijr 
I'tl spcii'l it all upon jo«* 


ONE, iwo, Inickk in) 
Thtc& four, iifttA ilio 


i- * 


Five, six, pick op 

sticks ; 
Se*cn« eight ,lay tJiron 


fig 


HO j II Li. iK>i .^l*"» USUX>lrlE£. 



ZICKKTY. ilfcfcoty, 

(lot ! . 

ISlll mouse nw i upthd 


The clock struck cm 
t h pt-v 1 1 Mm" ii mm ist 1 nin r 

HkfctiLy, *l ii-kci v, dw?k. 


IlttBailubdiik 

'hi rue n luii in n luta ; 

\nd huw do yuil think 

Uhjjt gob fhervV 
tbpbnirliL-r,tiia'bttktjr, 
TIj n eaiitllfttlirrk m uktr 
Tliuy SLlijiimji'd imtflT 

Twh*iimuuu;Ii toimikti 
3i muti rkJjira E 


TUEliK wna a man in onv ttfffift 

AjicI lie ivfiw \vm it Vutm w i w< 
Hu jumijmI inlu a bramble busli, 

Ami dtwiidi'd out I wlh hfb eye*; 
Anfl f\ -Wn In* few hi a ayfe* weta out 

With nil Fiis uiighl ami iiioiw 
IT* jiiiiip*'! Into fiuolliur ■ Itiish-, 

A ml r^iYilLrlril Ihi'iu in amim. 


MOTIICIl CKTOSIL 5 XKUH'JESt 
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IS Joint SmiLb with- 
in? 

Yc* ikut lio in ; 

Cjui fau «tri a sihoafc 

Ay, iii nny, twu; 

Hero a nail, theio a 
rail, 

Tn% lack, U» 


Limit Kin- ttr W n te Uuilt ei Urns ball, 
FiiMUiitft, utid ^ashy-i'i'iM, ihut wns Hu» WPllI ; 
Tim windows wciv mink uf IjIiujIc pudding* and win Ho, 
And dated with | rjiJica Jto^— you. niter sjwv tb« liktt. 


HlhK. Ma*, ride, 
Ftauv Imbv .hIiuII iidt\ 

And Itrtvn* it little pnpi^-tkirg tfctl 
Hi he r side, 

Anil liuVe lit I lis |w fry-oat tied In 

I la 1 utlror, 
AihI nivjiy «.lw ^ball ride Ui «X' her 

gnbiidnnrthei-; i 

Tii pknj lair grniidnitttlier* 
To sec her pnuitliiiotlior In Gw- 

UMifttmvii. 
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mdtueil coast's aicumjjeh. 



THERE wow t«o Li[Qckl:ip(lH 

Sitting on it bill, 
Tho one named Juck, 

Tlir- oilier THIlilM Jill, 
Fly nwm n J auk J 
Ply away -Till! 
t<iuc j^niii, JuukJ 
Cilllie njxsiiiu J 111 11 


AW A' hints, uwny! 

Take a lUtlts. mS Iohvl* u 
A lid <lu not cojiii? iMpiin ; 
For if you do, 

I will tiliMit ,yoii llntpngli. 

And tlicTc- in m flirl nf YMli 



Jlm'iun «m^Tf&BLT.i,4P|i|Fs, 


m 



TUEltE win u liufe mau, atifl bo Lsid it lltllu guu. 

And Ids bullet* itioy wcihj uiudc of Umd, tend, Iwrt , 
Uii WL'iit unto Oio Imjwk. mid flliot ti Hi tin duck, 

And lit* hit Jtur right through tlio tienj, liuiul, bead 
Then lm wnm home iml*> Iilm fjjb Jonn, 

AnH hid liar lyj/apA liiviniike, iTuikf% mains; 
For 1m iwrat tlm Hi I !■- dui-k l-iu- hiul shm at rtie hrook, 

And Jiu'd go imil fclcli Iimmw the drake, d|-akti di'uktt 



,\ DILLEfi, q rltdlui. 

A ten li'clitok scliular, 

WhctL iii;iliit4 pfcn conic m mmY 

ITca nsed lu team tfl tun u'clutrk. 

Iknr now ymi f-inno at iiflon* 


30 


MlffllKH HOU0t*fi- HlfUHHUl 



Mart bud n i trull* 1 Liul 
RtiMliiii's Inly lit uud y^l!iiMi\ 

Slender lugs. u|hiii liiy wind 
iln was n pretty fpltciw. 

Thu tiivwwHt nqtjw lie ;ilH r ny$ s?nng, 
Which Hindi <fcliphfgri Mnry 

And ■lften wlim 1 th^rngP 1 was liiutg* 


Mirratui wrtaifa amjuinai,, 




31 



T11K 3 {13 woa m\ n| J tjinn 
\V lie liv'd in Aliddk Itnu t 
lift lutil five hen**. 
Ami ii ii in in*- jnr fiitriri. iifo I 
Rill hi nl Hfd junl Iktloek. 
I'lH-k'r-foo!, ;tml ftdtfM*k k 
Chuck my lady I'i nttock, 
Go to thy nosl rujd luv. 


TiLKUti wfl^uu dlil Himmii 

Stitd |TI Mil III I'M [LI 111 |HPS r 

SIjo nvqnl lij the mil] r 

A rui I lie droit {taw in her ejm 
Wliilo IhiDUjih the ftLrcclii 
Tti nil sbe iiivcLs, 

Slit cyim* t'rieg, 

Qiit.riCfi-Bol.Plcs. 


A CATlhiihs jlcUlling- <>UL of tl Ualll. 
"Willi a |kiii- i :■!" b^btptifc nml-oi- hea 1 arm, 
SJn? oiniiicJ hii^ iiorJihi^ l»Mt JiildkMjiinvfc©* 

TIlL" JULUIH; |i21S UlCIITK'l! 1 1 1 1.7 llUlllMu ItVXtZ 

Pipe cat*. — Hilnnop, mi ii"e; 

"HVll hnvo a ynqittliig ri I nurgo.nl hrvuso. 



i!2 win » ix fHx©« r 6 utuiiii 


mrKKJSV.d^k^iraiv, 
Thf Shirk flew M|i in ik* utr: 
Hie ititm in btiiwa feiuii brought 
ikri diuvii, 


Dickfiy, ilirfcftrt iliwe. 



ntiK'K BT \\ tiickcljr. my guirm tan. 

T Slw likv»«gg» flJt gCJlllctlMTll ; 

I Uvi'icltiuioiicjiitiTevtify ilny 

IV t-&\ wbcil. hty lilm-k hc-li fulfil by. 


HUIXXV AltMCTIlfiXG MUM a 
i -ilf, 

ftMr lknilcraui gat I to Imlf ; 
Willy Will iu son got Lto head, 
ltiii£ llw toll tho <salf i* rtnul t 


MOTHER GIWRKVi ftUCLUMI.?* 

MUN'IKtac. huiii* lev. 

Tell 11 w w licit llvHiir inyldirip lio 7 

If it l»u tfMUumm" deiy, 

Tidw > our trtag* iwid Hy jhvjij\ 




SN'ATL, htiiMJ) 
lUi-bbere- nr%r rt»liiil<,£ fi» frail |]| i]ou-ii 
t'nnr wall ; 
Simil, yrvrtnl, 
l*i 1 1 0t|t ymir born. 

lEithWrB are* C^liiiiKr In stnnl tour 

Cubing m frjin a'fchjrfi \u I ho ihmlil 




If \KK ! bark 1 Clio diMd lIu baric, 
TLc taggure bavn oonio to town! 

Snni« in raijft, and whir- in lap, 
And Mine in vclvut giwjt.s 


JACK Silt AT roulri csil no fat, 
lib* #116 ruqjlrl en-f, hm teaii ; 

AM so, Ijetwtal lli^m Wii, yt>u uoo, 
Thqr lick*d tint plittci -churn. 



o-i 


JKUTIICTI OOOSS'fi lli:i^I>(K>. 



LWftM B^-p^p has to. 

Irt plWO|J, 
Anil i"ujjuiI, Idhvlnjw t >find 

'oai; 
JjDAVa tiium uJfjiii',iiiul they'll 

uotue lioiac 
Ami faring their tails bahiiid 
"em, 

yttlLBu-pw^roHf^ahleep, 

Ami \hmm\l die Ifcfwi! tlitrta bk-siliJig; 
YVIuw hIh! nwotut, mIiu fnimtl it n juto, 

Foe-still tlioy nM wore flc*tiij£. 

Tlwii nil &lie tyr.4 her little cnmU, 
ItfkTitnn «l for In tin-rl Ui«m ; 

Sln> firiiml I In Mil in<W<! . I ni 

it inndfl liitf iwftrt blood, 
Fur tlroy'd left itiuSr lirtT* 
ljcMnd thuui. 

It h:i|>[K^i .1 ana tiny, ■> 

Bu^ik.1*!* i]'n\ tttrny 
I I'MtumitLMiiliiu hartl hy: 
'Www Hliflrsp'nMl tlioir I nilh 

*idu by aultt, 
AJl litmg tm a Ww to •'■dry. 



Shu heaved a filch, and wiped lier eye, 
And over the hillocks the meed ; 

Ami trim] whiit fiho could,, sin a M cphcrdess should, 
That cadi tail should be properly plrtcexli 


HE 7 iliddlf, fllnMy, p«ip|¥*t> \ p$, 
The luuidmuta of Loudon Uiey wear M^rkst; 
Silk in llio ttoUnr mid gold in Hie hem, 
So lutirritv iliaidi the ititMthciiiiliiCD. 



TILE fos and bid ivifl* tiioy land a gn»t strife, 
Tlwj." ntjvei ear ptiaftttfl in all tfioir-iriiofo life; 
Tlicj/ ©U I heir mail without fork or knife. 
Ami li v*?fi fn |nc puking 11 bona, <mi1»! 


:«: 




mmim doom's aitnrfjMEi«. 


IV fox jumped up on a unNnjJiyUt night ; 
Tlir t=twn will- shining, nmiull things higLi; 
Dfc ho! auid (lit 1 fits, it's n vury fine night 
For uKr to go Uom^Ii tbo ton*, c-nh t 

The fox vrlxon lie camo to yonder *tita 
Hi- lifted Iiis lugs And he lisr-dna! :i w'uiW 
ill 1 1 li»! wiid tin* fox, it's bat'tt short iiiilu 
From this ttuio yonder wcd toira, o-oh f 



The lux when lie uanio to tlio ijiiiiiensgntc, 
Wiio bKoidd be sec Vol tho fanner's tlnjJto; 
I Invu von woll for your nutter's soke, 
Aurt long to bo picking your 'brute, fi-flh! 

Tin) fifty goow kIio tmi loirod Uic li;iy -M:ink. 
Oh, Im! imvJ t.lje -fax, yon Mt vwy fn t. ; 
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You'll grease my board and ride on my back 
From this into yonder wee town, e-oli! 


The farmer's wife alio jmnp'd out of bed, 
And on I of the window she popped her head: 
Oh, husband! oh, husband! the geese are all dead, 
For the fox has been tlirough the town, e-oh ! 

The farmer he loaded his pistol with lead, 
And shot the old rogue of a fox through the head ; 
£h, ha, said the farmer, 1 think you ? re quite dead; 
And no more you'll trouble the town, e-oh! 






DIDDLE, diddle, dumpling, my boy John 
TVent to bed with his stockings on; 
One- shoe off, and one shoe on, 
Diddle, diddle, dumpling, my son, John, 


tiiiTlliMi 




MEi.tiwriL 



-- \ 


TO iniirki-f, hi iiuiiLii, |u b«j; a plum-limi : 
llcuu :i-iii«, ciiiiit again, mnrlurr is rtoiiu. 


IHTSII t > l»ye- P My, OS tbe tr. »"['< 

wtini i lie wfrnl blow*, timcrtAta will rock; 

WIil'ji llw liODgli ln'tirK l.ln* fitvdh will full 

I'M*™ will p^im bHAsft Ixiugli, cmitfe, ami n 
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A CARRION crow sal 

upon an oak, 
Fol dc roL de mi de if)!, 

de vi do, 
Wii i riling a 1 ailor cutting 

out liis cloak; - , 

Sing heigh ho ! the carrion ^ 

crow, 
Fol dc rol, de rol, de rol, 

de i i do* 



Wife, wife! bring me my bow, 
Fol de rol, de rol, do rol, de ri do, 

Thai 1 may shoot yon carrion crow; 
Sins heigh ho! the carrion crow, 
FoUle rol, Cte rol, dc rol, de ri do. 


The tailor lie shot and miss'd Ids mark, 
Fol de rol, de rol, de rol fte ri do ; 

And shot Ills; own sow qtdta through the heart , 
Sing heigh ho! the carrion crow, 
Fol°de rol, de rol, dc rol, de ri do. 


. 


' 


JO 


iuvrjluv. nmtefcji MttUwiks. 



W\\\; .vilt'' htlng 1110 

'thiinlv in 11 fprifiii; 
I'm I i|j> in) ids ill di 1 rol. 

An ii il^t, 

^..n'ciiLi'fiM*yjti']m- ftiH'ti 

ikHML ill 1 ftWijull, 

Sijip: hi-ijili In i ! 1 1 hi rnf- 

ilort ttBMft 
Ko| ifi? riil, An ml. <l« nil. 

ijti ri tin. 


^ PUB'FJT Httfe girt ii* ■■ tiiiiiiilMiKM'.nl i<*p 
1 i mi l. hi He S(tVtiU i iiLhi'i *teyj 

She* jjavi* ttWJ midl ti- Iliilliip. 

Tlint mvlnml il irail huiiiii; 

I lliimdil I nli-oiilil liavft luim-rl nwnyl 

I I lltfjl £,Ij i I *l I »u III 1 1 el ™ fn i 1 1 1 1 ■! I ;i vi ii y ! 


IN* Et morbfc as trliitc a* milk, 
Ijnerl wish ^Iclll IWKlfl si- --ilk; 

wlrliSn n fftnntaiij ci ■ - ii) t&eot, 
A gnliitsu »tif»to di^ii i*I*1«mw. 

^ ri ilmur- Lm-uU iu and Steal Lbfl grtM. 


~ 


WiTKlit imi-i.'j- Mi:i'NHIv. 



TIIK iiij"liiinLHili' miihw ulif-n mw'jv ill fofttj 
Tint iM^himpili: .lilies wlirti noVi: til ir*l ; 
Tin? I iufi" bin! dilute ilwt hec for fit* mat, 
Wilh n Iiuji. sutp, and R ;nmji, 

'I'hr tsiilliT !ir grim!* Jib* imu, Jit* cttjn; 
ilii* inilliM" !«■ grind* liis Com, lilft wwii; 
fill' lit* If bi*v lilun j&lftfeti Hi niliug hb IrWIL 

Willi jt liuji, ^<i-|p, Jiihi \x jiiiiip. 

Tin? iHii-ii. i tn: v. lii -i!i'> t.>iilr hh utjiu ; 
Tin- imi ics lu- v tfri&tfa* tu&bta lib team: 
j\ii4 IMi.y rantcs iri|i|wi-* huh nice oTnctt&l croatd 
Willi, a imji. nIh^ sii»t ii jtitior* 


VI* 
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The damsels are churning lor curds ami whey; 
The diuiisrls are cluii'tui]*;* For curds and whey; 
The lads in Um fields arc making bay, 
With a hop, 8 top, and a jump. 


fp 



TH K.R K was an old woiuan had 

nothing, 
And there came thieves to 

rob her; 
When she cried out she made 

no noise, 

But all the country heard 
her, 


YOU shall have an apple, 
Yon shall have a ]dum ; 

Vim shall luur araiile-l>askH y 
When your dad comes home. 


I A COW and a calf, 
■ An ox mid a half, 

Forlv good shilliu^surid Ihrco, 
Is not that enough tocher 
For a shoemaker's daughter, 
A bonny lm$ with a hlack 
e'e? 
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BBSSTBELL and Mary 

Gray, 
They were two bonny 
l lasses : 

They built their houses 
upon the lea, 

And corer' d it with 
rushes. 


Bessy "kept the garden gate, 
And Mary kept the pantry : 

Bessy always had to wait, 
While Mary lived in plenty 


HUSH-A-BYE, baby, lie still with thy mammy. 

Thy daddy is gone to the mill, 
To get some meal to bake a cake ; 

So pray, my dear baby, He still. 


I HAD a little nut tree, nothing would it bear 

But a silver nutmeg and a golden pear ; 

The king of Spain's daughter came to visit me, 

And all was because of my little nut tree. 

1 skipp'd over water, I dauced over sea, 

And all the birds in the air couldn't catch me. 


'. 


# 
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LITTLE Jenny Wren fell sick 

npou a tin 10 ; 
la cainc Rubin lledbren^t, and 

brought her cuke ami wine. 
Eat of my cake, Jenny, and drink 

of luv uine. 
Thank you, h'uhin, kindly, you 

shall be mine, 

Jenny she got well, and stood upon 

her feet, 
And told Robin plainly, she lov'd 

him not a bit. 
Kotoin lie whs angry, and hupped 

upon a twig; 
Saying, Out upon yon, ly upon you 

bold-1'aeed jitrl 
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But Jenny Wren fell sick again, and Jenny wren did die I 
The doctors said they'd cure her, or know the reason why ; 
Doctor Hawk felt her pulse, and, shaking his bead, 
Said — I fear I can't save her, because she's quite dead I 



Doctor Cut said -Indeed, I don't think she's dead; 
I believe, if I try, she may yet be bled I 
You need not a lancet, Miss Pussy, indeed, 
Your Claws are enough a poor wren to bleed. 
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Why, Puss, you're quite foolish, exclaimed doctor Goose ; 

To bleed a dead wren can be of no use! 

All, doctor Goose, you're very wise; 

Tour learning profound might ganders surprise. 


■■'■ ''' : % ^ \u 

1 *. 


fflh 



She'll do very well yet, exclaimed doctor Fox, 
If she'll take but two pills from out of this box f 
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Ah, doctor Fox, yon are very cunning; 
But if she's dead, you'll nut get one in. 



Doctor Jackass advanced— See this balsam : /make it ; 

She yet may survive, if you get her to hike it! 

What you say, doctor Ass, may be very hue, 

But I ne'er saw the dead drink— pray/doctor, did you ? 

Says Robin, Get out ! you 1 re a parcel of quacks ; 

Or I'll put this good stick about each of your backs, 

So Robin began to bang them about ; 

They etay'd for no fees, but were glad to get out, 

Cock Robin long for Jenny grieves, 
At last he covered her with leaves; 
And o'er the place a mournful lay 
For Jenny Wren sings every day. 
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COME hither, little pappy dog, 

I'll give 3-011 a new collar, collar, 
If you will leiini to rend your book. 

And be a clever scholar. 
No, no! replied the puppy dog, 

I've other fish to liy j 
Kor I musit loam to guard your 
bouse. 

And bark when thieves come 
nigh. 
With a tingle tangle ti tm 011 we I 

Roti in knows great A, 
And B 5 and G, and D, and E, 

F, G, H, I, J, K. 


Come hither, pretty cockatoo, 

Come and Leurn your letters; 
And yon shall have a knife and fori 

To eat with, like your hetlers. 
Kg, no ; the cockatoo replied, 

My beak will do as well ; 
I'd itithei catiny victuals thug, 

Than go and learn to spcll. 
With 11 tingle, tangle, titmouse! 

ltobin knows great A, 
J «^3"5f And B, and C, and D, and E, 

F, Q t 11, I -I, fc 
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BOSKT low! iKiimy 

ksa ! 

Will you be mine? 
Ton islinll neifTicL- wash 
dishes 
Nor serve tlio wine, 
But tfj on a cushion 

And saw nj> a «mm ) 
Anil you shall hnrctttrair- 
bemea, 
Sugar, niid cream 


I WONT he my fuihers Jack, 
I wont l)Q my father's Jill, 
I rill be the fidcOafl wife, 

And have music when I will. 
Pother lit Mo tune, t other little 

tune, 
PrvlJiee, love, piny uie t'olli<>r 
liltlo tunc. 
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I' HETTY Mm Gtm 

W© HIT 1l'lMlli.(-ll't1 mill Mill., 

will »i»u dfSvu iiifiu mit ««f Uio inin-1 ■ '.- 

VV<; Imw mm; too in |»Hih 

Tluil IiniKl. lit tllti ! Mint i y t 
lint lut tliMii «Jjji" mill ttlHtlu nAtiiy, 
Vliiit linunll in a littlu hruw-Ji mmitt? 


TO! Hnli' bfnclcticig nm itaiiml Mio liiHt*ut 

And Wfc ilc! bull a raiii-iug. 
Ami di'uVL' tta mutiktv in CJiu Ufl&ti 

Wlivl nfcl UlU Ittll'K n liming; 
Ami jscnt«*J the? code ii|iou Itii! n>H-\ 

win- criH'Ik'il ]i5h tliihii wiili Glutting; 


MOTHER GOOSE'S MELODIES. 


51 


HOW many miles to Baby- 
lon ? 

Threescore miles and ten. 

Can I get there by candle- 
light? 

Ties, lukI hack again. 



MISS Jane had a bag, and a mouse was in it. 
She opened the bag, he was out in a minute ; 
The Cat saw him jump, and run under the table, 
And the dog said, catch him, puss, soon as you're able. 



WHAT'S the news of the day, 
Good neighbor, I pray? 
They say the balloon 
Has gone up to the moon. 



l" PUSSY cat, pussy cat where have 
you been? 

%^ I've been to London to seethe Queen. 
J?ussy cat, pussy cat, what did you 

there ? 
I frightened a little mouse under the 
chair. 


J 


w 
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JUQTUER GOOSE'S MELODIES. 

LITTLE Jack Jelf 

Was put on Llio shelf 
Because lie would not spell pic ; 

When bis aunt, Mrs, Grace, 

Saw his sorrowful face, 
She could not help saying, lie ! 

And since Master Jell" 

Was put on the shelf 
Because he would not spell pie, 

Let him set there so grim, 

And no more about him, 
For 1 wish him a very good-bye! 
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OF all the birds that ever I see, 
The owl is the fairest in her degree : 
For all the day long she sits in a tree. 
And when night conies, away Hies 

she ! 
Te whit, tc whow ! 
Sir knave to thou, 
This song is well sung, I make you a 

vow, 
And he is a knave thatdrinketh now. 
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COOK a doodle doo, 
My dame has lost her shoe ; 
My master's lost his fiddle- 
stick, 

\nd knows not what to do. 


GO to bed Tom, go to bed 
Tom — 

Merry or sober, goto bed, Tom 


THEEE was a little man, 
And he had a little gun, 
And his bullets were made 

of lead, 
He shot John Sprig 
Through the middle of his 

And knocked it right off his 
head. 


HEY ding a ding, cling, I 
heard a bird sing, 

The parliament soldiers are 
gone to the king. 
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SMILING girls, 

rosy boys, 
Conic and buy my 

little tovs, 
Monkeys made of 

gingerbread, 
And sugar horses 

painted red. 


GREAT A, little a, 
Bouncing B ; 
The cat's in the cup- 
board 
And she can't see. 


MISTRESS Mary, quite con- 

traiy, 
How does your garden grow ? 
With silver bells and cockle 

shells, 
And cowslips all a row. 


\ ■ m ~ 


HOP away, skip away, my 
baby wants to play. 

My baby wants to play every 
day. 
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HIDE a cock horse to Banbury Cross, 
To see a young woman jump on a white horse, 
With rings on her fingers and bells on her toes, 
And she shall have music wherever she goes. 


ROBERT BARNS, fellow fine, 
Can you shoe this horse of mine, 
So that I may cut a shine? 
Yes good sir, and that I can, 
As well as any other man ; 
There a nail, and here a prod, 
A nd now, good sir. your horse is shod . 



»*. 
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BLOW, wind, blow! and go, mil] gpl 

That the miller mav grind his corn ; 

That the baled may take it, 

And into roily make it, 

And send ns some hot in the morn. 



JENNY, good spinner, 
Comedown tovour dinner, 
And taste the leg of a 
: . frog ; 

Li Then all yon good people, 
1 Look over the ssccple, 
And see the cat play with 
the dog. 
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THE north wind doth 

blow, 
And wc shall have 

snow, 
And what will poor 

Robin do then ? 
Poor thing! 


He'll fciit in the barn 
And keep himself warm, 
Will hide his head under his wing. 


Poor thing! 


I'LL tell you a story 
About Mary Mbrey, 
And now my story's 

begun. 1 

I'll tell you another! 
About her brother, !§ 
And now my story's 

done. 
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PUSSY cat, pussy cat, with a white foot, 
Tomorrow is my wedding, won't you come to 'it. 
I've cakes to bake, and beer to brew, 
Oli I pussy cat, pussy cat, what shall I do? 


AWAY, pretty robin, fly home to your nest, 
To make you my captive I still should like best, 

And feed yon with worms and with bread : 
Your eyes are so sparkling, your feathers so soft, 
Your little wings flutter so pretty aloft, 

And your breast is all covered with red. 
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A DUCK and a drake, 

A nice barley cake, 
With a penny to pay the old baker; 

k hop and a scotch, 

& another notch, 
Slitherum, slatherum, take her. 






HTJSH-A-BYE, baby, upon the tree-top, 
When the wind blows, the cradle will rock; 
When the bough breaks the cradle will fall 
Down tumble cradle and baby and all. 
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JACK and Jill went np the bill, 

To fetch a pail of water ; 
Jack fell down, and broke his crown, 

And Jill came tumbling a'tcr. 


PUSSY sits behind the log, how can she be fair ? 
Then comes in the little dog, pussy, arc yon there ? 
So, so, dear mistress Txmv# pray tell me how you do? 
I thank yon, little dog, I'm very well just now. 

A LITTLE old man and I 

fell out ; 
How shall we bring this 
matter about ? •?■ 


*% 


Bring: it about as well as -3 

you can j 
Get you gone, you little old 

man ! 
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ONE misty, moiaty morning, 

When cloudy was the weather, 
1 chanced t<» meet an old mini clothed all in leather, 
Uc began to compliment, and I beiain to grin, 

How du you do, and how do yon do*? 

And how do you do again? 


FATHEtt SHUKT eamo down the lane, 
Oh I I'm obliged to hammer and smite 
From four in the morning till eight at night, 

For a had master and a worse dame. 
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COME hither, sweet Kobin, 

and be not afraid, 
I would not hurt even a feather ; 
Come hither, sweet iiobin, and 

pick up some bread, 
To feed you this very cold wea- 
ther. 
I don't mean to frighten you, 

poor little thing, 
And pussy-cat is not behind 

me; 
So hop about jjretty, and drop 

down your wing, 
And pick up some crumbs, and 

don't mind me. 

But now tbe wind blows, and 

I must not stay long, 
I shall let all the snow and the 

sleet in ; 
So remember next summer to 

give me a song, 
To pay for the breakfast you're 

eating. 
I don't mean to frighten you, 

poor little thing, 
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And pussy-cat is not behind me ; 
So hop about pretty, and drop down your wing 
And pick up some emmbs, and don't mind me, 







THEEE little mice Bat down to spin, 

Pussy passed by and she peep'd in ; 

What are you at my fine little men ? 

Making coats for gentlemen ? 

Shall I come in and cut off your thread? 

No ! no ! Miss Pussy, you'll bite off our head. 


CHARLEY loves good cake and ale, 
Charley loves good candy, 

Charley loves to kiss the girls, 
When they are clean and handy. 
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UOBINthoBol^inilie 

big-bellied Bon, 
lie ate mure meat than 

fourscore men : 
^1>" lie ate a cow, ho ate a 

calf, 
He ate a butcher and a 

half; 
He ate a church, lie ate 

a steeple, 
lie ate the priest and 

all Ihe people! 


Three wise men of Gotham 
Went to sea in a bowl 
And if the bowl had been stronger 
My song hart been longer. 


BOBBY SHAFTOE'Sgone to sen, 
Silver buckles on his knee : 
He'll come back and marry me, 
Pretty Bobby Shaftoe- 

Bobby Sliaftoe'a fat and fair. 

V f 

Cum tiling down his vellow hair. 
He's my love foreverniore, 

Pretty Hobby Shaft oe. 
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BOYS and girls come oat to play, 
The moon does shine as bright as day, 
Leave your supper and leave your sleep, 
And meet your playfellows in the street ; 
Come with a whoop, and come with a call 
And come with a good will, or not at all. 
Up the ladder and down the wall, 
A hairpcnny roll will serve us all. 
Ton find milk and I'll find flour, 
And we f U have puddiinr in half an hour. 



fe SEE saw, sacradown, sacradown, 
H Which is the way to Boston town ? 
If One foot up, the other foot down, 
gThat is the way to Boston town. 
^ Boston town's changed into a city 
*? But I've no room to change my ditty. 
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THERE was an old woman had throe som 

Jcffery, Jemmy mi John ; 

Jcffeiy was hung, and Jemmy was drowned, 

And Johnny was never more found : 

So there was an end of these three sons, 

Jeflery, Jem my, and John. 


THKEE little dogs were basking in the cinders 

Three little cats were playing in the windows; 

Three little mice popped out of a hnl<\ 

And a piece of clause they stole. 

The. three little cats jumped down in a trieo 

Ami ciacked the bones of the three little mm. 
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To Mr. Punch, to Mr. Joe, 
To Mr. Nell, to Mr. Lo, 
Mr. Punch, Mr. Joe, 
Mr. Nell, Mr. Lo, 
To Mr. Punchinello. 
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ONE, two, throe, I love coffee, and Billy loves tea. 

How good you be, 
One, two, three, T love coffee, and Billy loves tea. 



£- 


BARBER, barber, shave a pig, 
How nmnv Tinirs will make a wig? 
Four and twenty; that's enough. 
Give the poor barber a pinch of snuff. 
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is hbo, tlie vio- 
blue, 

? s sweet, and so 
on. 

lny love, and ] um 
tliine ; 

thee to my valeii 

The lot was ca.*l, and then 

I drew, 
And fortune said it should 

be you. 
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DING — (long — bell, pkjmy 

cat's in t lie well, 
Who put liQV in ? 1 i t .tin -Johnny 

Green. 
Who pulled her out? gratt 

Johnny Stout. 
W 1) atanaughty boy was that 
To drown poor pussy cat; 
Who never did him any harm, 
And killed the mice in his 

lather's barn. 


THEKE was an owl lived in 
a tree, 
Wiskv, waskv, weedle 
And all the words he ever 
spoke, 
Were iiddlc, (addle, feedle. 

A gunner chanced to conic 
that way, 
Wisky, wasky wecdlc; 
Said he, I'll shout you, silly 

bird, 
With your fiddle, fuddle, 
feedle, 
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HINTv, minx! t.lie old witch winks, 

The fat begins to fry : 
There's noboby at homo luitj Limping Joan, 

Father, mother, anil I. 
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My love. 

JON Saturday night, 
Shall be all my care 
[To powder my locks 
,jf,And curl my hair. 

■ On Sunday morninc 

■ □ 

>My love will come in, 
When he will marry 

me 
With a gold ring. 



OLD Mistress MeShuttlc 
Lived in a coal-scuttle, 
Along with her dog and her 

cat; 
M'hai they ate I can't tell, 
But 'tis known very well, 
Thatnoneof the party were fat 


' 11 f L.' 
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LITTLE blue Betty lived in a Sen, 

She sold good ale to gentlemen : 



Gentlemen came 
every day, 
And little blue 
I | Betty hopp'd away. 
;|i SLcliopp'd upstairs 
to make Ucr bed, 
And she tumbled 
down and broke liei 
bead. 


.n>. 
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Whoop, whoop, and hollow, 
Good dogs won't follow, 
Without t.lio hare cries "poo wit 


3? 



NTMIiEK number nine, 
This hoop's mine ; 
Number number ten, 
Take it back again. 


gfrKEEN cheese, yellow laces. 
Up and down the market 
places, 
Turn, cheeses, turn! 
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HEY my kitten, my kitten, 
And hey my kitten ray 
deary, 

Such a sweet pet as this 
Was neither far nor no ry. 

Here we go up, up, up, 
And here we go down, down, 
downy, 
Here we go backward and for- 
ward, 
And here we go round, 
round, roundy. 

Where was a jewel and pretty, 
Where was a sugar awl 
spicy ? 

Hush a bye baby in the cradle, 
And we'll go abroad in a tricy. 

Did his papa torment it? 

And vex his own baby will he ? 
Give me a hand and HI beat him, : 

With your red coral and whistle. 

Here we go up, up, up, 

And here we go down, down, downy, 
And here we go backward and forward, 

And here we go round, round, roundy. 
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THERE was an old woman 

in Surrey, 
Who was morn, noon, and 

night in a huny ; 
Call'd her husband a fool, 
Drove the children to school, 
The worrying old woman of 

Surrey, 


THE lion and the unicorn 
Were lighting for the crown ; 
The lion heat the unicorn 
All round about the town. 
Some gave them white 

bread, 
Some gave them brown, 
Some gave them plumcakc, 
And sent them out of town. 


WE'KE all dry with drink- 
ing on't, 

We're all dry with drinking 
on't; 

The piper kiss'd the fiddler's 
wife, 

And I can't sleep for think- 
ing on't. 



'c 
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WHEN the snow is 

on the ground, 

Little JMun Bod 

breast grieves ; 

For no berries can fee 

found, 

And on the trees there 

are no leaves. 

The air is cold, the 
worms are hid ; 
For this poor bird 
what can be done ? 
We'll strew him hero 
some crumbs of bread . 
And then he'll live till 


&^\ - the snow is gone. 


-Hi' -■» 



LITTLE Robin Kedbreast sat 

upon a rail, 
He noddled with his head, and 

wailed witli big tail ; 
He noddled with his head and 

waggled with Ids tail, 
As little Robin llehbrcast sat 

upon a rail. 
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ABOUT the bush, Willy, 

About the bee-hive, 
A bout the bush, Willy, 

I'll meet thee alive. 

Then to my ten shillings 

Add you but a groat, 
I'll go to Newcastle, 

And buy a new coat. . 

Five and five shilling**, 

Five and a crown ; 
Five and five shillings 
Will buy a new gown. 

Five and five shillings, 

Five and a groat; ■ 
Five and five shillings 
Will buy a new coat. 



THERE was a Piper had a Cow, 

And he had naught to give her, 
He pull'd out his pipes and play'd her a tune, 

And bade the cow consider. 

The cow considered very well, 

And gave the piper a penny, 
And bade him play the other tune, 

"Corn rigs are bonny." 
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THE Cuckoo's a fine bird, 
He sings as he flies ; 

He brings us good tidings, 
He tells tis no lies. 

He sucks little birds's eggs, 
To make bis voice clear ; 

And when he sings " Cuckoo !" 
The summer is near. 


CUCKOO, cuckoo, 

What do you do ? 

In April 

I open my bill ; 

In May 

I sing night and day ; 

In June 

I change my tune ; 

In July 

Away I fly ; 

In August 

Away I must. 


IF wishes were horses, 
Beggars would ride ; 
If turnips were watches, 
I would wear one by my side 
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CUBE dhoo, curr dhoo, 
Love me, and I'll love you I 


SHOE the horse, and shoo the mure; 
But let the little colt go bare. 
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DltlDDLElT drum, driddlety drum, 
There you see the beggars are come ; 
Some are here and some are there, 
And some are gone to Chid lev fair. 
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LITTLK Ixjy blue, come blow np your horn, 
The sheep's in the meadow, the cow's in tlie corn ; 
Where's the little boy that looks after the sheep? 
He's under the haycock last asleep. 



PETEK, Peter, pumpkin eater, 
Had a wife and couldn't keep 

her; 
lie put her in a pumpkin shell, 
Andthcnhekeptlicr very well. 
Peter, Peter pumpkin eater, 
Had another and didn't love 

her; 
_ Peter learned to rend and spell, 
And then lie loved her veiy 

well. 


MOTHER GOOSE'S MELODIES. 






HEY, dorolot, dorolot ! 

Hey, dorolay, dorolayl 
Hey my bonny boat, bonny boat, 

Hey, drag away, drag awayl 


LITTLE Jack Jingle, 

He used to live single : 
But when he got tired of this kind of life, 
He left off beine; single, and liv'd with his wife. 
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OH, madam, I will give you the keys of Canterbury, 
To set all the bells ringing when we shall be merry,' 
If you will but walk abroad with me, 
If you will but walk with me. 

Sir, I'll not accept of the keys of Canterbury, 

To set all the bells ringing when we shall be merry; 

Neither will I walk abroad with thee ; 

Neither will I talk with tbee ! 


Oh, madam, I will give you a fine carved comb, 
To comb out your ringlets when I am from homo, 
If you will but walk with me, &c. 
Sir, Til not accept, &c. 
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, madam, I will give you a pair of shoes of cork 
One made in London, the other made in York, 
If you will but walk with me, &c. 
Sir, Pll not accept, &c. 

Madam, I will give you a sweet silver boll, 
To ring up your maidens when you are not well, 
Oh, my man John, what can the matter be ? 
I love the lady and the lady loves not mo I 
Neither will she walk abroad with me, 
Neither will she talk with me, 


Oh, master, dear, do not despair, 
The lady she shall be, shall be your only dear, 
And she will walk and talk with thee, 
And kIic will walk with thee I 
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01), madam, I will give you the keys of my chest, 
To count my gold and silver when I am gone to rest, 
If you will but walk abroad with me, 
If you will but talk with me. 

Oh, sir, I will accept of tho keys of your chest, 

To count your gold and silver when you are gone to rest 

And I will walk abroad with thee, 

And I will talk with thee! 


ONE a penny, two a penny, hot eross-buns; 

If your daughters do not like them, give them to your 


sons. 


But if you should have none of these pretty Utile elves, 
Tou cannot do better than to eat them yourselves. 
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Oli, madam, I will give you the keys of my chest, 
To count my gold and silver when '[ am gone to rest, 
If you will but walk abroad with me, 
If you will but talk with me. 

Oh, sir, I will accept of tho keys of your chest, 

To count your gold and silver when you are gone to rest 

And I will walk abroad with thee, 

And I will talk with theol 


ONE a penny, two a penny, hot cross-buns ; 
If your daughters do not like them, give them to veni- 
sons. 

But if you sliould have none of these pretty little elves, 
You cannot do better than to eat them yourselves. 
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BUZ, quoili lliedmgon fly, 

Tium <jiioI]j Ihe bee, 
ISilK and hum the\ erv« 

And so do we; 
In his ear, in hi* nose, 

Thus, do von sec? 
Hi' ate the dormouse, 

El. so it was lie. 


THERE was m old woman who 

lived in a shoe, 
She had so many children she didn't 

know what to do; 
She gave them some broth without 

any bread, 
She whipped I hem all well and put 

them fo bed. 


H Hi HER than a house, higher than 

a tree; 
Oil? whatever can i hat be? 
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THE white do\ r e sat on the castle wall, 

I bend my bow and shoot her I shall ; 

I put her in my glove, both feathers and all. ; 

I laid my bridle upon the shelf, 

If you will any more, sing it yourself. 


SEE, see ! what shall I see ? 

A horse's head where his tail should be. 
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I CAN in alee diet bread. 
Thick and thin ; 

I can make diet biwd 
Fit for the king. 


IF I were a little bird. 
To rise upon the wing, 
In the sky I would be heard, 
Where larks in summer sing 

Dear little birdie, soon I'd be 
On every spray by side of thee ; 
Alas ! I caunot mount so high — 
And so, dear little bird good-bye 
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CUSHY cow, bonny, let down thy milk, 
And I will give thee a gown of silk; 
A gown of silk and a silver tee. 
If thou wilt let down thy milk to me. 



JACK be nimble, 
Jack be quick : 

And Jack jump over 
The candle-stick. 
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ONE-ERY, two-cry, 

Ziccary zan ; 
Hollow bone, crack a 

Ninery, ten: 
Spittery spot, 

It must be clone ; 
Twictdlemn twaddlemn, 

Twenty-one, 


WHEN I was a little he, 

Mv mother took me on her 
knee, 

Smiles and kisses gave 
with joy, 

And call'd Die oft her dar- 
ling boy. 


TWELVE pea 1 ^ hanging 

high, 
Twelve knights rid ing by; 
Each knight took a pear, 
And yet left eleven there ! 
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THE north wind doth blow, 
And we shall have snow, 
And what will poor Robin do then ? 

Poor thing f 

Hell sit in a bam, 
And to keep himself warm, 
Will hide liis head under his wing. 

Poor thing I 


THE cat sat asleep by the side of the fire, 
The mistraa snored loud aa a pig : 

Jack took up hte fiddle by Jenny's desire, 
And struck up a bit of a jig. 


motiiui; goosk's melodies. 


A FAKMJM \t(m% (rotting npun 
lii-S grey marc, 
Hunipety, Iminpety, bump! 
Willi his rhiu^litci- behind him so 
rosy and fair, 
Liunprfy. hmipety, Itiffipl 

A imm mm Gvmkl and they id 1 

tumbled down, 
liumpety, bumpety. bump! 
The nunc k'oko her knees, and the 

farmer his crown, 
Lumpeiy, luuipety, liunp! 


!-. •■ 
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The mischievous raven flow laugli- 
i i i it n^vav, 
Bumpcly, bumpely, bump! 
Ai.tl vow'd he wonld serve them the 
auinc, the next ditv, 
Lnmpety, lumpoly, lump! 
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THEIIT5 was nn old crow 
Sat upon a elod : 


There's an end ol" my soriii, 

Thnt/sodd! 


m 
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STOW the spring is coining on, 
Now the snow and ice are gone, 
Come, my little snowdrop 

root, 
Will you not begin to shoot ? 
Ah! I see your little head 
Peeping on my flower-bed, 
Looking all so green and gay 
On this fine and pleasant day. 
For the mild south wind doth 

blow, 
And hath melted all the snow ; 

And the sun shines out so 

warm, 
You need not fear another 

storm. 



So your pretty flower show, 
And your petals white undo, 
Then you'll hang your mod- 
est head 
Down upon my flower-hod. 


THKEB straws un a stall; 
Would make a baby cry and 


laugh. 
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THERE were three crows sat on a stone, 

Fal la, la, la, lal, de. 
Two flew away, and then there was one, 

Fal la, la, la, lab dfc 
The other crow finding himself alone, 

Fal la, la, la, lal, de. 
He Hew awav, and then there was none, 

Ful la, la, la, lal, de. 


NEEDLES and pins, needles and pins, 

When a man marries his trouble begins. 
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ONE to make riMidy, 
And two to prepare; 

Ffeno goes the rider, 

And away goes (he maie. 


CUCKOO, cherry tree, 
Catch a bird, and give it to mo 
Let the tree be high or low, 
Let it hail, rain, or snow, 


HEBE am 1, little jump- 
ing Joan ; 
When nobody's with me, 
Tin always alone. 


GOOSEY goosey gander, 
Where shall I wander? 
Up stairs, down stairs, 
And in my lady's chamber 
There I met an old man 
That would not say his 

prayers ; 
I took him by the left leg, 
And threw him down 

stairs. 
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GRAY goose and gander, 
Waft your wings together ; 

And carry tlie good king's daughter 
Over the one strand river. 


THE sow came in with the saddle, 

The little pig rock'd the cradle, 

The dish jump'd over the table, 

To see the pot with the laddie. 

The broom behind the butt 

Call'd the dish-clout a nasty slut : 
Odds-bobs, says the gridiron, can't you agree? 
I'm the head constable. — come along with mc% 
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PRETTY flower, tell me 
why, 
All your leaves do open 
wide 
Eveiy morning, when on 
high 
The noble sun begins to 
ride. 
This is why, my lady fair, 
If you would the reason 
know, 
For betimes the pleasant 
air 
\ r ery cheerfully doth 
Mow. 


Ynd the birds on every tree 
Sing a merry, merry tune, 

Vnd the busy honey-bee 
Comes to suck my sugar 
soon. 


This is all the reason why 
I mv little leaves undo : 

Lady, lady, wake and try 
If I have not told yon 
true. 
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My clears, do you know 

That a long time ago, 
Two poor little children, 

Whose names I dont know, 
Were stolen away on a fine summer's day, 
And left in a wood, so I've heard people say. 

And when it was night, 

How sad was their plight ! 
The sun it went down, 

And the moon gave no light ! 
They sobb'd and they sigh'd, and they bitterly cried, 
And the poor little tilings, they lay down and died 

And when they were dead, 
The Hob ins so red 
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Brought strawberry leaves* 
And over them spread ; 

And all the day long, 

They sung them this song, 
" Poor babes in the wood I poor babes in the wood I 
Ah ! don't you remember the babes in the wood V* 



RIDE a cock-horse to Coventry-cross; 

To see what Emma can buy ; 
A penny white cake I'll buy for her sake, 

And a twopenny tart or a pie. 
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A PIE sat on a pear 

tree, 
A pie sat on a pear 


A pie sat on a pear 




B?'» 


Heigh ! heigh ! 

heigh ! 
Once so merrily 

hopp'd she, 
Twice so inerrilv 

hopp'd she, 
£$* Thrice so in erri 1 y 

hopp'd she, 
Heigh I heigh 1 

heigh ! 


I HAVE a little sister, they call her Peep, Peep, 
She wades in the water, deep; deep, deep, 
She climbs up the mountains, high, high, high ; 
My poor little sister — she has but one eye ! 


THE king of Franco, with twenty thousand men, 
March'd up the hill, and then— march'd back again. 
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As I was going to sell my eggs, 
I met a man with bandy legs, 
Bandy legs and crooked toes, 
I tripp'd up bis heels, and he fell on 
his nose. 




HUSH a bye a ba lamb, 
Hush a bye a milk cow, 
You shall have a little stick 
To beat the naughty bow-wow 


DOCTOR Foster went to 

Gloster, 
In a shower of rain ; 
He stepped in a puddle, up 

to his middle, 
And never went there again. 


THERE was an old woman 
Lived under a hill; 

And if she's not gone, 
She live 8 there still 
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BYE, my baby ! 

When I was a lady 
then my poor baby did n't cry t 

But my baby is weeping, 

For want of good keeping, 
Oh I fear my poor baby will die 1 



SWAN swam over the sea- 
Swim, swan, swim; 

Swan swam back again, 
Well swam swan. 
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PETER WHITE will ne'er go right; 

Would you know the reason why ? 
He follows his nose where'er he goes 

And that stands all awry. 


BYE, baby bumpkin, 
Where's Tony Lumpkin ? 
My lady's on her death-bed, 
With eating half a pumpkin. 


TIDDLE liddle lightum, pitch and tar ; 
Tiddle liddle lightum, whatfs that for? 
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ALL of a row, 
Bend the bow, 
Shot at a pigeon, 
And killed a crow. 


SEK-SAW, jack a daw, 

What is a crow to do with her? 

She lias not a stocking to put on 

her, 
And Hie crow has not one for to srive 


PUNCH and Judy 

Fought lor a pie; 
Punch gave Judy 

A knock of the eve. 

Savs Punch to Judy, 

Will you have any more? 
Says Judy to Punch, 

My eve's loo sore. 


THERE was a girl in our town. 
Silk tin' satin was her gown, 
Silk an 7 satin, gold ffif velvet, 
Guess lirr mum, three times I've 
tcll'tl iL 
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THERE was a jolly miller 
Lived on the river Dee, 
He looked upon his pillow, 
And there lie saw a flea 
Oh ! Mr. Flea, 
You have been biting me, 
And you must die : 

So he cracked his bones 

Upon the stones, 
And there he let him lie. 


ST. DUNSTAN, as the story goes, 
Once pulled the tempter by the nose, 
With red-hot tongs, which made him 

roar, 
That he was heard ten miles or more. 



LITTLE girl, little girl, where 
have you been ? 

Gathering roses to give to the 
Queen. 

Little girl, little girl, what 

I gave she you ? 

She gave me a diamond as big 

I as my shoe. 


TiM 


MOTHER GOOSE S MELODIES, 



THERE was an old woman of Leeds, 
Who spent all her time in good deeds; 

Skfi worked for the poor, 

Till her lingers were sore, 
This pious old woman of Leeds ! 


MISS one, two, and three could never agree, 
While Ihey gossiped round a tea-caddv. 



Yon shall have a duck mv dear, 
\iul yon shall have a drake, 
ind you shall have a young 
man 
ISf* Apprentice for your sake. 
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THERE was a cobbler closvting shoou, 
When they were mended, they were done. 

There was a monkey climbed tip a tree, 
When he fell down, then down fell he. 

There was a butcher cut his thumb, 
When it did bleed, then blood did come. 

There was a navy went into Spain, 
When it retuin'd, it came again. 
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KIDDLE mo, riddle me, 

ICC. 

A hawk gatupoi] a tree; 

Ami Ik* sav.s to Iiimsclt* 

says lie, 
La! what a lino bird I 

be! 


AS 1 went in Bormei- 
1 met a pig 
Witlioxita wig, 

U] ion my word and ho- 

nor. 


I! A IN, ruin, go luvny 
Come again another din , 
Little Arthur wants to 

play. 


I HAD a little castle upon the sea-side. 

One-half was \yatev 3 Hie other was land ; 

I open'd my Utile enstle-door, and guess what T found; 

1 found a lair lady with a <up iXk her hand. 

The cap was gold, idled with wine; 

Ui ink, fair lady, and thou shall be mine I 


>M 
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SOLOMON GRUNDY, 
Born on a Monday, 

Christened on Tuesday, 
Married on Wednesday, 
Took ill on Thursday, 
Worse on Friday, 
Died on Saturday, 
Bwicd on Sunday ; 
This is the end 
Of Solomon Grundy. 


JACK SPRAT 

Had a cat, 
It had but one ear; 

It went to buy butter, 
When butter was dear. 



;-,:- 



—j. ELIZABETH, Elspetli, Betsy, 
*— - kug, and Bess, 

jj They all went together to seek 
a bird's nest 
i They found a bird's nest, with 
five eggs in, 
* They all took one, and left four 
in 
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CATCH him crow ! cany him, 

kite! 
Take him away till the apples 

are ripe ; 
When they are ripe and ready 

to fall, 
Home comes Johnny apples, 

and all. 


THE tailor of Bicester, 
He has but one eye ; 

He cannot cut a pair of green 
galagaskins, 
If he were to try. 


THE cock doth crow 
To let you know, 
If you be wise, 
'Tis time to rise. 


ONE'S none ; 
Two's some; 
Three's a many; 
Four's a penny ; 
Five is a little hundred. 
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OKOSS patch, 
Draw the latch, 

Sit l)y the fire and spin ; 
Take a cup, 
And drink it up, 

Then call your neighbors in 


IN fir tar is, 
In oak none is. 
In mud eel is, 
In clay none is, 
Goat eat ivy, 
Mare eat oats. 



THE man in the moon came down too soon 
To inquire the way to Norridge ; 

The man in the south, he burnt his mouth 
With eating cold plum-porridge. 
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WHAT care I how black I be, 
Twenty pounds will man 1 }' me ; 
If twenty won't, forty shall, 
I am my mother's bouncing girl 



HE that would thrive must rise at five ; 
He that hath thriven may lie till seven; 
And he that by the plough would thrive, 
Himself must cither hold or drive. 
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BAT, bat, 

Come under my hat, 
Vnd I'll give yon a slice of bacon ; 

And when I bake, 

I'll give you a cake, 
If I am not mistaken, 


THIS pig went to market ; 
This pig staid at home ; 
This pig had a bit of meat ; 
And this pig had none; 
This pig said, Wee, wee, wee ! 
I can't find my way home. 


SEIVB my lady's oatmeal, 

Grind my lady's flour, 
Put it in a chestnut, 

Let it stand an hour ; 
One may rush, two may rush, 

Come, my girls, walk under the bush 
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When I was a bachelor, I lived by myself, 
And all the broad and cheese I got I put upon the shelf 
But the rats and the iniee they made such a strife. 
I was forced to go to London to get myself a wife : 
The roads were so bad, and the lanes were so narrow, 
1 was forced to take my wife home in a wheelbarrow. 
The wheelbarrow broke, and my wife had a, fall, 
Down came the w r heel barrow, my wife and all. 



TATTLE Jack Horner 

Sat in a corner, 
Ksiting a Christmas pie ; 

Ho put in his thumb 

And pulVd out a plum, 
And said, " What a brave bov am I!" 
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BAH, bah, black sheep, have you any wool? 
Yes, marry, have 1, three bags full : 
One for ray master, and one for my dame, 
And one for the little boy who lives in the lane. 


ROBIN and Richard 
Were two pretty men, 
They lay in bed 
Till the clock struck ten ; 
Then up starts Robin 
And looks at the sky, 
Oh, brother Richard, 
The sun's very high ! 
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WHEN good King Ar- 
il mv 

Hilled tliis land, 

He was agoudly king ; 

II o stole three pecks 
of barley-meal. 

Jo make a bag-pud- 
ding. 


A bag-p uddiug the king did make, 
And stuff'" d it well with plums : 

And in it put great lumps of fat, 
As big as my two thumb*. 

The king and queen did eat thereof- 

And noblemen beside ; 
And what they could not eat at night, 

The queen next: morning fried. 


TOMMY TEOT, a, man of 

law, 
Sold his bed and lay upon 

straw : 
Sold the straw and slept 


on grass, 


To buy his wife a looking 
glass. 
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WILLYWITE, Willywitc, with his 

long bill ; 
If lie's not gone, lie stands there. 

still. 
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HE toss'd the ball m high, so high, 

He toss'd the ball so low. 
He toss'd the ball in the Jew's garden, 

And the Jjws were all below, 
Oh ! then out came the Jew's daughter, 

She was dress' d all in green ; 
Come hither, came hither, lay sweet 
fellow, 

And fetch your ball again. 


Till' 


ONE, two, three, four, five, 
I caught a hare alive ; 
Six, seven, eight, nine, ten, 
I let it go again. 


MOTHER GOOSE'S MELODIES. 



SING jighuijolc, tbe pudding-bowl, 
The table and the frame ; 

My master lie did cudgel me 
For kissing of my dame. 


OH, dear what can the matter be I 
Two old women got up in an apple-tree ; 

One came down, 
And the other staid up till Saturday, 


MOTHER GOOSE'S MELODIES. 
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ONCE 1 saw a little bird come hop, hop, hop; 
So I cried, little bird, will you stop, stop, stop ? 
And was going to the window to say how do you 
But lie shook his little tail, and far away ho flew. 


do? 



ADONKEYwalka 

^ on four legs, 
And T walk on two; 
The last donkey I 


saw 


Was very like you, 


MOTHER GOOSE'S MELODIES, 



Here we are a singing, 
First m spring and then in May; 
The queen she sits upon the sand, 
Fail' as a lily, white m a wand ; 
King John has sent you letters three, 
And begs you'll read them unto me ; 
We can't read one without them all, 
So pray, Miss Bridget, deliver the ball. 


My father was a Frenchman, 
He brought to me a fiddle, 

lie cut me here, he cut me here, 
He cut me right in the middle. 



MOTHER GOOSE'S MELODIES. 




ACK SPRATS pig, 
TTc was not very little 
Nor yet very big ; 
He was not very lean, 

He; was not very fat ; 
He'll do well for a grant, 
Says little Jacl( Sprat. 


THERE was a little nobby colt, 

U is naine was Nobby Gray; 
His bead was made of ponce straw, 
His lail was made of hay; 
He could ramble, be could trot, 
He coiild carry a mustard pot, 
Hound the (own of Woodstock 
Hoy, -Jenny, hey! 


MOTHER GOOSE'S MELODIES. 



PUSSY-CAT eat the dumplings, the dumplings 
Pussy-cat eat the dumplings. 

Mamma stood by, 

And cried, Oh, fie I 
Why did you eat the dumplings ? 



TO make your candles last 

for aye, 
Ton wives and maids give 
f ear-o ! 

v To put 'em out's the only 

way, 

Says honest John Boldero, 


la 


MOTHER GOOSE'S MELODIES. 



SWING swong, the days are long ; 

Up hill and down dale ; butter is made in every vale ; 

And if that Nancy Cook is a good girl. 

She shall have a spouse, and make butter anon, 

Before her old grandmother grows a young man. 


AS I was going by Charing Cross, 
I saw a black man upon a black horse ; 
They told me it was King Charles the First ; 
Ob dear I my heart was ready to burst ! 


MOTHER GOOSE'S MELODIES. 



THEJJE were three sisters in a hall, 
There came a bean among them all. 
Good morrow, aunt, to the one ; 
Good morrow, aunt, to the other ; 
Good morrow, gentwoman, to the third. 
If you were my aunt, 

As the other two be, 
I would say, Good morrow, 
Then, aunts all three. 



THERE was a little boy went into a 
barn, 

And lay down on some hay; 
An owl came out and flew about, 

And the little boy ran away. 


MOTHER GOOSE'S MELODIES. 



SEE a pin and pick it up. 

All the day you'll have good luck ; 

See a pin and let it lay, 

Bad luck you'll have all the day I 



CRIPPLE Dick upon a stick 
And Sandy on a sow, 

Riding away to Galloway, 
To buy a pound o ? woo. 

THE little priest of Felton, 
The little priest of Felton, 
He kill'd a mouse within his house, 
And ne 7 er a one to help him. 



